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PREFACE. 

?N this far advanced age of cmmming 
and spelling, 
Of female M.D.'s with their "rights" 
for a theme, 
■ We must rub up our knowledge, or 
else there's no telling 
What degree we may take in the social esteem. 

So Geography, History, Grammar, and Rhyme, 

Sense, Nonsense, and Wit must be brought into play ; 
Without regard either to place or to time. 
Or even to what learned critics may say. 

Then a choice little coterie thought they would try 
To couple amusement with learned research ; 



2 PREFACE 

And sitting together, they let their thoughts fly 

Till they hit on a subject on which they might perch. 

The result of their evenings we now send abroad, 

In the shape of a volume we hope you will read ; 
The sense of approval our only reward, 

The assurance of pleasing, all the thanks that we 
need. 

A. A. R. 





I. 

\ BARD renown'd in Greece's, early 
* days; 

\ Brothers, to whom he gives unequal 
' praise ; 

^ The initials give the wondrous poet's 
name; 
The finals, e'en, display the brothers twain. 

1 . The microscopic picture of a world ; 

2. Whom, when abandon'd, Love to ruin hurl'd. 

3. A fragrant plant in cottage gardens prized. 

4. Who yields to me deserves to be despised. 

5. In former times by me were rustics school'd. 

6. A Jewish Prince who ne'er o'er Judah ruled. 

7 . Blind and afflicted, long years this monarch reigns. 

8. A warrior's son, he flies fair Sweden's plains. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Squirrels and monkeys oft on me will dine. 
Not the least famous of the Sisters Nine. 
Active and strong, I rush along the line. 

H. K, 



INITIALS AND FINALS THE SAME. 



TARVING, with you I'd gladly share it. 
Wand'ring, yourself would have to 

bear it. 
Gladly my ears I'd lose to serve you. 
Sadly, my feet would then preserve 
you ! 



Offspring of plant with slender stem, 
I clothe with pure and spotless grace. 

When deck'd with frill and lace and hem. 
The infants of the Royal race. 

Rowland, don't, O don't deceive me, ' 
Thou advertises! to relieve me ; 
My tooth I the pain is quite terrific. 
Cure it, I pray, with thy specific. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

What curious histories we trace, 
Upon that old and time-stain'd face; 
Which search'd out well, oft brings to light 
The secret wrong, and makes all right. 

Both exiles in a foreign land, 

These tombs are all that now remain 

Of those who ruled with mighty hand. 
Nor brook'd restraint, nor curb, nor rein. 
E.S.C. 



' LOVELY stream, that runs through 
Yorkshire's groves ; 
A brute, whose chase Grimallcin 

dearly loves ; 
A voice, a sound, a myth, and 
nothing more ; 
A town, where died a king in times of yore ; 
Lastly, a town in Kent, distant from either shore. 
The initials show a stream that flows 

To England's centre near ; 
The terminals name a city built 
Upon tiiat river clear. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 
IV. 




P me, the sinner by his ( 
press'd, 
Confides the secret cause of his unrest ; 
I hear, and to my master quick reveal 
The tale of woe, his is the task to heal. 



Two characters distinct I bear. 

The one of gravity and wisdom rare ; 

Above the wise ones of the earth am I, 

And fill with awe the wretch condemn 'd to die. 

And yet at times I join the giddy throng, 

And scenes of gaiety I move among. 

Of vain old dandies and of empty pates the friend. 

To swell their vanity my aid I lend ; 

And no one now can on my truth rely, 

For I'm an arrant cheat, delusion, and a lie. 

I and 3. 
Oh, timid wooer, when to lovely maid, 
A posy gay you offer in the glade ; 
Should she with fear and anger in her eye 
Spurn the bright flow'rets at her feet that lie, 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Be not dismay'd, 'tis I, not you, offend ; 
Despised by all, without a single friend ; 
Tis me she hates ; then cast away thy fear, 
And comfort her and kiss away a tear. 

To lean on which, to weaiy brow is rest. 
This second is a proof you are elsewhere. 
My third is a symbol of eternity. 

L. L. 



,E wait for none, we travel on 
Careless of all that may be done. 

I. The child looks on me with a keen 
delight, 
And eager dutches me in your despite. 

What you would say if I defined. 
With startling truth your face and mind. 

The poet's theme, the sage's glorious pride. 
Without which, what were we but naught beside ? 

With grief he gazes on the lessening strand, 
And sighs adieu unto his native land. 

H. K. 




DOUBLB ACROSTICS. 



A RECENT GREAT UNDERTAKING, AND 
WHERE SITUATE, 1869. 




GRATEFUL shade from sunny rays, 
Though wish'd far hence on gloomy 

days. 
2. A slanderer of woman's fame, 
A well-known play will give his name. 
A pleasant month in the yearly round. 
When bursting buds and blooms abound. 
Behold a sad and speechless band. 
What could they do without a hand? 
A castle wrapt in mysteries deep, 
Where none could get a wink of sleep. 
Driving along, triumphant and elate. 
Our ancient nobles found a seat of state. 
I dwell beneath the sweetest bloom. 
Yet often cause both pain and gloom. 

c. s. c. 
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VII. 
DOUBLE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 

DEPT in histrionic art, 
He play'd a good and virtuous part ; 
Endow'd his gift,eschew'd the fame. 
And call'd it by another name. 

O'erlooking Minden's plain she met her doon). 
Clad with the gaudiest fabrics of the loom. 
Deeper you sink me, purer I shall be. 
At Florence you my lovely image see. 
The war-cry of a gallant Scottish race. 
A bonnie Scottish river now I trace. 

For my choice art is lonely Fsstum famed. 
Birthplace of him, the "Prince of Painters" 

named. 
A guerdon sought by each heroic heart. 
I play'd in comedy a comic part. 
I vanish 'neath the genial southern gale. 
Standing on me, yoii gaze o'er many a vale. 
The land the far-off wanderer longs to greet, 
And hope lends wings to his untrammell'd feet. 
H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

VIII. 
NLESS my classic first be well-known 
lore, 
My second you will find an awful boie. 

I. When lawyers joy to find their 
pockets full, 

!. You make me first, then clinch me with a pull. 
3. If bare, to clothe me it is very dear, 
}. " I'm traversed by the wedding and the bier. 
}. I give the understanding firm support. 
). Now seek an ancient and a famous port. 
}. I am the common lot of all mankind. 
i. To me indebted is a ship you'll find. 

E. S. C. 

IX. 

TWO CHOICE PRODUCTS OF MOTHER 

EARTH. 



BURN, I smoke, I'm seized by every 

hand, 
Sweet Peace proclaiming through 

the joyous land, 
a. I am in France, good furniture I 



This is the wood the French will surely vaunt. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. ii 

The young, the old, the flowers, the ripen'd ears ; 
Naught can withstand his cmel cutting shears. 
How few attain me, yet of these how few 
Obtain of happiness a clearer view. 
Gelid and drear, 'tis seen in Arctic clime, 
And passes northward through its snows sublime. 
Twirled by the schoolboy with triumphant cry, 
While fun and frolic sparkle in his eye. 
We part and meet, and part and meet again. 
Ah 1 luckless wight that comes betwixt us twain. 
H.K. 



E N oft are my first in more senses than 
one, 

But take to my second when smoking's 
begun. 

1 and 2. 
A. poet's my whole, and a very great gun. 

I. In an abbey grey and old, 

There they bore him, mute and cold ; 

3. But he will leave his narrow cell 
In hope with angel forms to dwell. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

And many a pilgrim, like a bird, 
Would have this feeling for my third. 



SCORNED BY THE FOOLISH, TREASURED 

BY THE WISK 




TUMBLE downwards with a mighty 

Witness my prowess at far-famed 
Lodore. 
2. He started early on his toilsome 

But in the noontide heats he went astray. 

His strains resound through Sistine's vaulted dome, 

And give an earnest of the joys to come. 

Here patriots fought their hearths and homes to 

save, 
And hurl the invaders to a watery grave. 
A giant monarch ruled o'er pastoral lands, 
Bereft of throne and life by hostile bands. 
Given by the first of men to all around, 
In air, in water, or upon the ground. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 13 

XII. 

WASTERS AND DESTROYERS. 

t. 

\ N this the orator will take his stand. 
And pour forth eloquence on 

every hand. 
Woful and sad his fate, but oh, 
alas ! 

His treadiery brought him to this cruel pass. 
For hero of a famous song find room. 
The author bears it graven on his tomb. 
Above, below, seek me until you find, 
And careful keep me in your inmost mind, 

H. K. 

XIII. 
TRIPLE ACROSTIC. 
Y first is the home of my second, and 
the winter garnish of my third. 

A victory great, by Irish valour 
won, 

2. For want of this it proved of no avail. 

3. I wander forth to sing at set of sun. 

4. And I, the theme of a romantic tale. 

H, K. 





DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

XIV. 
K NWARD, onward, with hasty tread, 
t On through the street his course is 

sped; 
) Little he heeds the maiden's sigh 
) And downcast look, as he passes by ; 
He cares not for the smiles and tears, 
He knows not of the hopes and fears 

That on his footsteps wait ; 
He has one single aim in view. 
His daily course to hasten through, 
And fears he may be late. 

1. Smiling she placed it in the gipsy's hand, 

It was smooth, and soft, and white ; 
While the pencill'd lines the brown witch scann'd. 
As if she could read aright. 

2. Toss'd on a bed of fever'd pain, 

Craving for rest, however brief, 
When aching eyelids close in vain, 
This quickly brings relief. 

3. Upward, and ever upward must he go, 

He who has dared the gods' just frown. 
While dull despair sits heavy on his brow. 
For no success will e'er his efforts crown. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 15 

4. She sings, and her notes so sweet and clear, 
Fall soft and bell-like on my ear ; 
Sweetest soprano of the present time, 

Oh ! gifted lady of the northern clime. 

5. This town in Italy you'll find, 

• For many reasons it is famed, 
The birthplace of a master-mind, 
" The Prince of Latin Poets " named. 

6. Above our heads the willows waved, 

At our feet lay the sparkling lake. 
And the summer air was hush'd and still, 

Not a sound did the silence break. 
" Ah ! but 'tis cruel sport," she sighed. 
" It is," I dreamily replied. 
For what I was doing without success, 
She had done, and left me a heart the less. 

7. Oh ! it was a horrid fear, 

In the silent watches of the night it came, 
I tried to battle with it, but in vain, 
As I felt // drawing near. 

E. B. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 




LLofmy first and naught of my second, 
Will make a bright child dull, 'tis 
reckon'd. 



View'd by the slave with trepida- 
tion. 
Witness of poet's lucubration. 
She rules o'er many a tribe and nation. 
Oh ! gaze on this with admiration. 

H. k: 




LLofmy first and naught of my second. 
Will make a rich man poor, 'tis 
reckon'd. 



Given and received with jubilation- 
Gallant and gay, my far-famed reputation. 
We look on it with fear and detestation. > 
O'er prairies vast I bound with exultation. 
H.K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 17 

XVII. 
i AM worn bythepeople in every degree, 
f And the very great men are the 

proudest of me ; 
\ By the many I'm doubled, and hidden 
away, 
By the few I am shown in a singular way. 

" To arms ! to arms !" she held up one and cried, 
A shirt of male dangling at her side. 
Brilliant in diamonds, see, the king appears, 
One of the Table Round alone he fears. 
Backwards and forwards over the line, 
India before me every time. 

XVIII. 
ITHER and thither we travel about, 
And we carry our message that all may 
find out 

I. The life enjoy'd in seasons long 
departed. 

Found by her father well-nigh broken-hearted. 
I warble joyously from tree to tree. 
An ancient people still hold fast by me. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



XIX. 




LTHOUGH my first is ever deem'd 

Light, and of but little worth ; 
Without its shelt'ring, fosf ring care, 
My precious last had ne'er had birth. 



I. Delight of men and boys on 
Scottish sands. 
Oily and thick I'm worn in Arctic lands. 
Sweet vale, the snow-crown'd giant frowns o'er 

thee. , 

Oh vile ! A cruel wholesale murderer he. 
I love to play and sport beneath the greenwood 
tree. 

H. K. 



XX. 

TRONG, glossy, and of little weight, 

Useful in various ways ; 

It bears upon its top elate. 

What is above all praise. 



A prey to me, she thought the grape divine. 
If Mm but aches, what agony is mine. 
Fragrance and beauty, both in me combine. 
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To seek it, you must cross the longest line. 
'Tis sparkling, pungent, quick, excellent, and fine. 
H. K. 

XXI. 
CHARADK 



DD but to my first an E, 
And a wonder you shall see, 
A lifeless, dull, and shapeless thing, 
Yet from it living thousands spring. 



List, oh, my second, to a voice 
Which bids you tremble yet rejoice ; 
Each time my third falls on your ear. 
The end of all care draws more near. 

Our sweetest pleasures are my whole — 
A sunset sea, a moonlight stroll ; 
A woman's faith, a bright emprize, 
A glance of love from soft blue eyes. 

Take all from life that is my whole. 
You take the sparkle from the bowl, 
The perfume from the rose, the ray 
Of sunny light from winter's day. 

A. M. W. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

XXII. 
PITE of the turmoil of the world, 
To render each to Thee, O Lord, 

Is all my poor endeavour ; 
My last I offer Thee in Time, 
That I to Thee my first may chime. 
For ever and for ever. 

His fame's eclipsed by his more famous son. 
By cities, meadows, gardens fair I run. 
My dusky sons, hunting at your command, 
My bearers chase to yield me to your hand. 
The traveller loves my gentle light, I wis. 
Ah ! who of us can say we ne'er do this ? 

H. K. 

XXIII. 
CHARADE. 
sJY first is always sacred held; in evVy 
Christian land 
I I regulate the affairs of men, and warn 

them with the hand ; 
b I many children have, all mark'd, who 
as they die 
My servants bring into my arms, where safe and calm 
they lie. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. ai 

My second is to housewife good, a most unwelcome 

guest, 
Poor me to kill or mutilate, she ofttimes does her best ; 
So in the night, she gone to bed, I sometimes venture 

out, 
And take my meals and exercise, and run and, fiisk 

about. 

My whole an object is of utter poverty and scorn ; 
A type of all poor starving folks, most abject and 

forlorn ; 
Within my first, poor hapless wretch I my fate it is to 

dweU, 
My poverty a proverb is — my name I pray you tell. 
H. E. G. 



XXIV. 

ROUGHT by the wintiy Borean gales, 
I clothe the hills around. 
When Zephyr rules the atmosphere, 
)^ I sink into the ground. 

Blight image of the ruler of the day am I, 
And ceaseless follow his resplendent eye. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

'Twas here a famous lion lived and died, 
Whose conqueror wore his skin in all its pride- 
He wept not, though bereft of all held dear, 
" A Stoic of the woods, a man without a tear." 
A wondrous creature of terrific mien, 
Fear n6t, in blazonry alone 'tis seen. 

H. K. 




XXV. 
DOUBLE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 

HE first of my first and first of my 
second, 
Are far from each other as white is 
from black ; 
On the last of my first an angler will 
sit, 
With the last of my last in his basket, no lack. 
My wholes will show forth a dainty tit-bit. 
And the place where 'tis eaten by many a cit 

The welcome greeting of a loving friend. 
My graceful tassels see on high depend. 
Shadowless beneath the noonday sun are we. 
Eager I watch ray prey from tree to tree. 
Ruminating placidly in meadows free. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Gladly the weaver lifts me from the loom. 
My perfumes add a zest to beauty's bloom. 
The little Corporal won fame and glory here, 
And made me in request and very dear. 

H. K. 



XXVI. 

N this take exercise in ever}' season ; 
You can't do my last for a right good 




Without me ne'er attempt a drive. 
Beneath this influence most things thrive. 
I'm big, I'm little, always in sight ; 
A couple of these will bring you light. 
I'm a babe, a woman, also a man ; 
Fathom this mystery if you can. 
More than acquaintance, more than friend, 
Perchance unknown till life shall end, 

E. S. C. 



34 DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

XXVII. 

THE MORE OF MY FIRST THE LESS OF MY 

SECOND. 



t RUINED castle yet o'erlooks the town, 
Near where the Nonnan stepp'd 

to seize a crown, 
la feast or ball the gayest of the 
gay, 

Read ye who can a noble poet's lay. 
She listens; hark! her heart throbs high with 

gladness. 
Sudden it stops, — what is there now but sadness? 
By children found, 'twas then a boon to sages. 
And by the learned prized in after-ages. 
Meanly attired, although of gentle birth, 
Her gauds and raiment far below hei worth. 
H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 




XXVIII. 
HE herald then upraising his white 

head, 
Surprised to find himself alone, cried 

out, 
"By your sweet leaves, ye lie (ull long 
a-bed I" 
I mark, but heed not, how the moments fly. 
Draining a glass fiill oft, yet always dry. 
I come into the world without a fold ; 
The devil takes me — and— and then I'm sold. 
Two simple rings of jet, pray understand, 
And place one carefully on either hand. 
He knows a party, but it wants some nous, 
For him to keep that party iu the house. 

C. F. C. 
XXIX. 
Y first our primal parent is, my last our 

last relations; 
The oil of both combined will soothe 
both hurt and bruise by frequent 
lubrications. 

Each of us possesses two ; 
They rarely are display'd to view. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

'Twas here el conqueror was born. 

Joy ! he was conquer'd in his turn. 

Ready I mount my fleetest steed, 

To succour you in urgent need. 

A well-known Corporal I name, 

Philosophy has given him fame. 

Here stood a tomb, a wonder of the world, 

A widow's homage to her much-loved lord. 




XXX. 

SOD'S finger I am. When a genius gives 

birth 
* To his long pent-up thoughts in a 

structure of Stone, 
I And there rises to heaven from oft the 
fair earth, 

A building for beauty which stands quite alone, 
I soften each angle, I tint every wall. 
And the finishing touch I put upon all ; 
And a crown of bright silver I place on the head 
Of the thinker in stone before he is dead. 

1 . My first is last. 

2. My next thou hast. 

3. My last is cast. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

XXXI. 
Y first is ever with us, 
My second we eschew; 
My whole comes every season 
Most palpably to view. 



Would I could give you this; 

Alas ! I try in vain ; 
For not so keen my wit is 

As the keenness of your brain. 

The poet sang before her 

The glories of her race; 
But when her son he spoke of, 

The bloom forsook her face. 

In the leafy depths of jungle, 
In the interminable prairie, 

My lithe and supple form approaches, 
And alarms the wanderer weary. 

I give to one or t'other 

My gauds and trinkets fair ; 

But this to thee, dear brother, 
Of this thou art the heir. 

H. K. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



i 




1870—71. 

3 E sat enthroned, triumphant and elate. 

Free as the air, majestically great; 

, How little thought he of the coming 

blow ! 
' He fell ! Oh ! deep, unutterable woe I 
E'en kings and warriors, with their steeds all fire. 
Strove hard to raise him from a fate so dire ; 
But vain their efforts, naught could e'er restore 
The hero to the hei^t he held before. 

Yon labourer bears this on his shoulders strong, 
And cheers his upward way with jest and song. 
For first and last a letter must be found ; 
A well-known tree may guide you to the sound. 
A term oft used in days of yore, 
When Betty bobb'd behind the door ; 
If tempted secrets to reveal, 
Close fast the lips, be this the seal. 
In houses, squares, and many a street, 
With this I think you'll surely meet; 
Engaged with friends in converse sweet, 
What more than this can joy defeat P 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. ag 

What mimic war, what martial sport is here ? 
See valiant knights with many a lance and spear; 
A prize in view. The combat now is done, 
And Beauty gives the crown that Valour won. 
She in a Scottish isle far North resided ; 
To a feast she rode where a great man presided ; 
This noble Spinster's name now find, I pray, 
Tis neither black, nor blue, nor brown, nor grey. 
E.S C. 

XXXIII. 

DIOUS, most odious, is my first. 

Very odious is my last; 
In studying the two combined 

How many pleasant hours we pass'd I 

1. Image of human excellence,' 

It " weeps the sea from putrefaction," 
Conservative in ev'ry sense, 
To man and beast a benefaction, 

2. Friend, wilt thou rove with me 

Adown the moonlit way, 

" Image of intellectual excellence. "— S. Johnson. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

And listen to my tales of love ? 
Answer me this, I pray. 

A heathen deity was I, 
Worshipp'd in olden time ; 

Now theme of many a noble bard, 
Of every age and clime. 



XXXIV. 

JWEET voices ne'er awake a thrill 
within thy breast, 
' Doom'd always to a tomb-like ever- 
tasting rest. 
1 Full of bright visions, seeing earth 
and sky, 
Why art thou mute — canst never tell me why ? 




Tied with a rose-band, but not a love-letter, 
Treasured and kept, and by some thought much 

better. 
Remove the cross from off the Esquimaux, 
And you'll discover all you wish to know. 



1 
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A golden rod, with ivory encased, 

A sceptre io Che hands of Flora placed. 

A little simple story told in fun 

Will lead to graver things before 'tis done. 

E. S. C. 

XXXV. 
F town beleaguer'd by the foe, 

Of fortress or of castle ; 
This is the talismanic key 
To open gate and portal. 

Though frosty, to the good old wife most dear. 
At night he scann'd the expanse both wide and 

clear. 
His coming fill'd the dusky crowd with fear, 
And palpitating quake, unnerved, this awful thing 

to hear. H. K. 



" COMMON drudge," 
Pray don't begrudge. 

r. Mean and most unchival- 

rous taw is this. 
He many a noble structure claims as his. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

The way is dark, just give me this to view. 
Do this to make old garments look like new. 
You've work'd all day, now come and take your 

wages, 
Put by your book, lay this between the pages. 
H.K. 



XXXVII. 

EAD down my first, and you will see 
What's death to some is sport to me; 
Then turn and spell my second right. 
And at the word they all take flight 



Far from all tumult, noise, and strife 

I lead in this a quiet life. 

Faint, spicy odours fill the room, 

The roses' perfume, not their bloom. 

The old posl-hom, the coach in sight, 

Prepare the horses, see all's tight. 

Choose as you will ; but all the same 

I lead to ruin — or to fame. 

1 trace the record, as you've seen, 

Of those just bom, and those who've been. 





DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



;HE initials give an enterprise of fame, 
The finals show the greal projector's 
name. 



In Afric's desert, parch'd and dry, 
Though I've no wings I often fly. 
And oft I'm caged both day and night, 
And oft am marking Time's swift flight, 
A water-nymph who dwelt in caves, 
And died when risen from the waves. 
A substance that adorns the fair, 
Concealing furrows — age or care. 
A portion of the earth: I'm cold, 
I'm hot, I'm temp'rate. Deem me not bold. 
Though queens in tightest clasp I hold. 
A monster with more heads than one, 
He guards a gate, from which pray run ; 
For enter once, escape there's none 1 
Beware that yawning chasm deep. 
To stumble now 'twere endless sleep. 
" All tears," fair lady, " why this woe ? " 
" My children slain by creel foe." 
In an old town a stately spire, 
All who go there, seek, gaze, admire ! 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

A flower whose petals shade the stream. 
And watch fair Naiads as they dream. 
C. and E. C. 

XXXIX. 

HE lover chose me with unseeing eyes, 
.\r,d for his daring hit upon the prize. 

1. I sing the Persian groves and 
woods among, 
And Nature smiles, rejoicing at my song. 
She wept her lord, in cruel battle Elain ; 
Herself a captive in the conqueror's chain. 
Far as the eye can reach I stretch away, 
And scorch and bum beneath the sun's bright ray. 
Oh, keep me ever steadfastly in view. 
Ye who would walk aright and hold the good and 
true. H. K. 



XL. 
OARING and boisterous is my first. 
It fills one with dismay ; 
My second meek and gentle is, 

In sunny meads at play : 
When they're in amity combined, 
'Twill be a blessed day. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 3S 

Nor up, nor down, I keep an even couise. 

Of this great queen may Spain be justly proud. 
Of many fell diseases this the source. 

A great man he, amid a dusky crowd. 

H. K. 

XLI. 
DOUBLE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 

H ! be this food and lodging mine, 
Sooner than with him to dine." 
So spake the stalwart chief in gentle 
Shakespeare's line. 

I. Although of rough-hewn make and humble birth, 
I oft-times raise you clear above the earth. 

J. Thy mined fane still overlooks the tide, 
And proves to mariners a trusty guide. 

3. Well spiced and sugar'd, drink this wine at night ; 
Beware a headache with the morning's light. 

4. Blest scene, where fruits and flowers spontaneous 

grow, 
Then this rush'd in, and changed it all to woe. 

5. A patriarch's wife, this was thy pristine name, 
Till thou hadst borne a son, and soar'dst to fame. 

6. " Stately, in numbers grand, I onward Bow, 
And sing of tribes' and nations' weal and woe. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Everywhere seek me, below or on the ground, 
Seek me on high, the truest there is found 
Ruin and desolation o'er them lower, 
They fell beneath the mighty Roman power. 
Your knocking will avail in little stead, 
Unless you hit it fairly on the head. 
Here take your rest ; after your various toil 
Or in the noonday sun, or by the midn^ht oil. 

H. K. 

XLII. 
TRIPLE ACROSTIC. 

I NOBLE iciimon of a classic age 
Boasted a dozen offspring. In a rage 
Another lady, who had only two, 
' Caused twelve barbed points to pierce 
them through. 
Secondly took to little drops, I've read, 
And thirdly turned the opposite of bread. 

1. Though good as gold, with faults perhaps "too few," 
. Our backs with strokes are often black and blue. 

2. Sitting and mooning from morning to night. 
Far too much trouble to read or to write. 

3. Where cousin S^m locates, across the 'sea, 
A sainted river runs away from me. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

He never danced ; indeed he walked but ill, 
And scandalized the poets with a quill. 
What oft the careless scribe conceals, 
Held to the light the deed itself reveals. 

C. F. C. 




XLIII. 

|RULY my first is call'd my second, 
1 Though my last my first's ne'er 
reckon'd. 



Its verdure dense invites one to 
repose, 
And pluck the luscious fruit o'erhead that grows. 
A being whimsical, of smiles and tears, 
Of fire and icicles, of hopes and fears. 
Sequester'd from the world, she dwelt amidst a 

And taught her royal lover what was great and 

good. 
Queen o'er a vast and lowland plain, what time 
A patriarch left it for a brighter clime. 
Hark to the joyous notes, and lo ! d'ye see 
Us swift careering over lawn and lea ? 

H.K. 



> 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

XLIV. 
TRIPLE ACROSTIC. 

J ERE stands the duelling of an ancient 
dame; 
I whose well-being bangs her 
country's fame. 
f Should she succumb, how dire would 
be the woe ! 
The people's eyes with tears would overflow ; 
For ruin then would many a happy home lay low. 
r. Our grandsiies oft enjoy'd a game at this. 

2. Be always thus, thoult never do amiss. 

3. Tis dawn, now cease thy frolics and be still. 

4. For or against, 'tis ever well or ill 

5. Without my help, ah ! what would mankind be? 

6. If danger thou'dst avoid, be sure keep clear of me. 

a K. 

XLV. 
NE of the Peters, at his leisure, 
Prepared of this a pungent measure. 

1. Don't try it on me, for I'm far too 
wise 
To tell you aught but a parcel of lies. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 39 

But give me your hand in a hearty way, 
You'll see the work I can do in a day. 
Just cut me open, and you will see 
The pith of the matter is not with me. 
At railway stations you're sure to find 
One comely or light to suit your mind ; 
But still, I pray, be not misled, 
Or take me inside without my head. 

E. S. C 

XLVI. 
LTHOUGH to common eyes we seem 
In all things most unlike, 
Yet does a well-known proverb deem 

Us very much alike. 
Made with the self-same view, alas. 
More brittle than the thinnest glass. 

Poor aged man, he wants me by bis side. 
Unhappy fair, 'twas here she loved and died. 
T expectant crowds my darii response was given. 
Science divine ! it lifts the soul to heaven. 
Darkly I roll'd through Linden's redden'd snows. 
Here groans and tears proclaim the captive's woes. 
We, welcomed most upon the breakfast -table. 
Upward I toil, to reach it quite unable. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



XLVII. 

IVALS while this earth endures. 

Rivals of yore and still for ever ; 
To quell my all-encroaching first, 
By my last, be our endeavour. 



O Silvia, Avon's swan sings this of thee. 
On Folly in her Protean forms put me. 
Raised high, and then she sank below her kind. 
Take this, and we will follow still behind. 

H. K. 





XLVIII. 

WO niin'd castles on a southern coast. 
Built by invaders too'erawe the land; 
The one, of Rome the work does 
proudly boast, 
And both display the might of 
Norman hand 
Keep in the straight one, and you'll ne'er go wrong. 
Far-famed alike, in story and in song. _ 
Broken by man in numbers, saith the bard. 
Be ever this, and do not deem it hard. 
Widow'd, yet blest by a feir daughter's love. 
My crazy king loved war all things above. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 41 

Come, " cease your funning," make this for awhile. 
These of the just, " look backward with a smile." 
H. K. 
XLIX. 
CHARADE. 
BGAINST my last, in wild commotion, 
Urged by the furious blast ; 
Does this the wild and restless ocean, 
The seagulls whirring past. 
\ See them combined in Sussex' verdant 
town, 
Near where the Norman conqueror sought renown. 



iHEN it is wound on the top of 3. stage 
Out come the puppets of eveiy age. 

' Type of maiden beauty, full of grace 
and power; 
Bound to be companion of a life-time, or an hour. 

Something diaphanous, and this behind— 

Alphabet, vowels, and prayer combined, 

Mounted in wood with handle ; scarce to find. 




41 DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

1 . Hard and blade, without any slate, 
Warranted to draw first-rate. 

2. In speaking the language of those that are dumb, 
You twice touch the finger the third from the thumb. 

3. By a pine-clad ravine, In a stillness profound, 
I call'd on my love-r-'twas repeated around ; 
And long I could hear the reverberate sound. 

4. She cried and pronounced it a terrible bore. 
That the drawing-room table would not hold one 

more, 

C. F. C 



LI. 

IS like the brilliant summer skies 
Shining on all below ; 
It bids the heart's warm pulses rise 
Perennial in their glow. 



But this is more than winter drear. 
More drear than snow and ice. 

Pray let it not be e'er seen here ; 
O banish it in a trice I 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 43 

View him in gilded state the Mayor attend. 
Of infancy's frail steps the earliest friend. 
In James's Court he spent his honour'd days. 
'Twas here the poet won immortal bays. 
Look how I labour, witness how I toil, 
By dint of this to delve the arid soil 

H. K. 

LII. 
THOUSAND miles from landarewe, 

about on the roaring sea. 
From billow to bounding billow cast, 
Like fleecy snow on the stormy blast." 

cc beverage our fathers took betimes, 
Produce of a tree in tropic climes. 
A slattern, ill-conditioned lass art thou, 
And yet an author does thy name avow. 
In this we roll along through empty space, 
Nor do we lose, nor do we win the race. 
TSwj was I call'd. True Thomas was my name, 
And prophecies and songs have given me fame. 
Its snowy blossoms shed delight around, 
And with its fragrant wreaths the bride is crown'd. 
Historian was he of those who live 
In air, on land, or in the waters thrive. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



LIII. 
1875- 




[OT quite a monkey, not quite a man, 
Of both a little ; guess who can. 

Ten journeys on a black man's back ; 
Eased of his load he gets the sack. 



My whole's a name of recent date 
For prowess in a dangerous strait. 

I fly, and also am the cause of flight, 
Inspire with dread and also with delight 
How many scan me with an aching head. 
With pleasure read, or write on me for bread. 
The hose are finished, the tale, I'm glad to say, 
Of working and of listening, I've had enow to-day. 



^ 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



DOUBLE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. 




'YE mind the quaint old Izaak's lays, 
'Bout joy of catching fish? 
And how with zest he sings in praise 
Of each delicious dish ? 



List to the Irish widow's bitter wailing ; 

Alas ! her cries and tears are unavailing, 

A famous forest, sung by bard renown'd, 

Near which a furious battle strew'd with slfun the 

ground. 
Come on, my friend, give up this creeping pace ; 
If you go thus, we ne'er shall win the race. 
Says Tweed to me, "What gars ye rin sae sma'?" 
Says / to Tweed, " Where ye droun ane, I dioun 

Delicate substajice, though we see it not, 
Its wholesome presence can be ne'er forgot. 
In prowess great, in council greater still, 
The king of men e'en reverenced his will. 

It brilliant shines amid the southern skies. 
But rarely meets the gaze of northern eyes. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

The bigwigs languish o'er a tedious case 
Till I illumine every lawyer's face. 
The gloomy states of larva, pupa, past, 
Bedizen'd into this I shine at last 
Lightly I bound along the sandy plain, 
The hunter ofl pants after me in vain. , 
"What is this thing?" a brilliant statesman said, 
" 'Tis matter always in the wrong place laid." 
H. K. 



LV. 

\ A fortune, les Anglais, et les flots en 
fiirie, 
A son male courage ont livr^s mille 
assauts ; 
> Mais son courage,arm^ pour servii sa 
pa trie, 
A dompt^ les Anglais, la fortune, et les flots. 




) 



Use it you may at sea, but ne'er on shore. 
Do we not love his racy genial lore? 
To ride all day in this must be a bore. 
By this the fisher gets an ample store. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



N Pleasure's garb, we wisdom teach 
In various ways, by figures or by speech. 

T. He travell'd towards the south, as 
he was bid, 

And made things clear which erst were darkly hid- 
Here died a bard, a master-mind of yore, 
Where the pine-forest borders the sea-shore. 
Fail not in this, 'tis the " first law of Heaven," 
For man's delight, and man's advantage given. 
Goddess of Beauty, with thine eyes' soft glow, 
Thou turo'st the hearts of all thy slaves below. 
Each day twice I slippery slide away, 
Nor is there mundane power can make me stay. 
The city life I loathe, 'tis this has power 
To shield and soothe me in the dangerous hour. 
Dark though thou be, thou'rl beautiful, my love ; 
How I admire thy hue all hues above I 

H. K. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 




LVIL 
' ROM my first my last arrive, 
Closely pack'd in chests ; 
I With which we oftentimes contrive 

To entertain our guests. 
\ In both the words, believe 'tis true, 
The self-same letters come to view. 

'Twas here three hundred patriots fought and fell, 
To save their country that they loved so well 
Thy works ceramic praise and honour claim ; 
Thy British daughter rivals thee in feme. 
Long time he sulk'd, but to avenge his friend, 
He fought and conquer'd to a fatal end. 
His wisdom shallow, his learning a pretence, 
Yet does he treat the Sage with insolence. 



H. K. 




. LVIII. 
E'RE taught at schools ; w 
alike 
The dictionaries say ; 
Yet one but rarely do we se^ 
The other any day. 
Cambridge chiefly courts my first, 
My last all nations may. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS, 49 

1. The chemist mixes various things in one, 
• This the result, when all his toil is done. 

2. A useful drug, from Mexico 'tis brought, 
The children love it not, the parents ought. 

3. Dark tree, how grateful thine umbrageous dome 
In the hot sun of an Italian home. 

4. A dreary, icy stream, in Asia found, 
And desolation all its shores around. 

5. Through vales and dales I wander, calm, not slow, 
Then o'er a wheel I rush, and tumble low. 

H. K. 



LIX. 

I. 
OT and cold blood, a vitreous wall 
between. 
2. 

Where the * Royal George ' went 

down. 
Fifty miles from London town. 



1. Hie thee to school, on ev'ry book or slate 
Behold this impress, crooked, small, and great. 

2. A heathen god, with him I went about, 

And mischief lurk'd within me, there's no doubt. 

E 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Yourself, myself, a couple often seen. 
Explaining which of us is meant, I ween. 
A temple in which myriads did adore, 
The columns this from ceiling to the floor, 
Her sons are slain, she watches night and day. 
Sitting on sackcloth on the rock and clay, 
Her loved ones guarding from the birds of prey. 
I'm sometimes pretty, often black and plain, 
Whisk me away, I soon come back again. 
Two vowels now, pray find them out at once, 
O you will know, you never were a dunce. 
Yon lifeless stone, ah 1 list, what can it be? 
Can sounds melodious emanate from thee ? 
C. 



LX. 

IRE me not so, oh urge me not. 

Some time 'twill all be known ; 
And that you've been to me my whole 
I think you needs must own. 



Good and benevolent this Emperor's reign. 
The Jews alone bore hatred to his name. 
India's my birthplace, I am known full well, 
Artists and laundresses my worth can tell. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. s< 

Why, child I how have you torn yourself so badly ? 
Your conduct aod your dress need this most 

sadly, 
O loving mother, erewhile so soft and warm. 
Thy offspring scarcely knows thine alter'd form. 
H. K. 

LXI. 
SiTH music both exciting, 

Though different in feeling ; 
I The first to War inviting, 

The other Peace revealing, 
' But hark ! combined what shrieks I 
hear, 
How the unearthly sound grates on mine ear. 

Gentle and mild, gladly we welcome thee, 
After the ice-king's rule o'er land and sea. 
Run, catch me one, and dawdle not, 
I'm hungry and I want it hot 
Twas fure he dwelt amidst barbarians wild, 
Who loved him as a sire's loved by his child. 
For aching limbs to rest, rich carpet spread, 
And listen to the woodlark's song o'erhead. 
Here lie earth's richest treasures, deep, 
Getting makes many thousands weep. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

A belted lord of high degree 
Is what you presently will see. 
Long'd for by myriads in vain, 
The loss is felt with grievous pain. 



LXII. 




3 HE chestnuts gleam, there's a bit for 

each, 
' There's shaking of hands and kindly 

speech ; 
I Theguardisup, the chestnuts may fly. 
Success to the stage all the company cry. 



\ 



Throw the earth up all aslant, 
First the cutting, then the plant ; 
In their beds the sleepers lay. 
Yet no one shuts an eye to-day : 
On the morrow there will be 
A blithesome whistling o'er the lea. 

The quartette sit, and glare, and smile, 
Plucking away at their fans meanwhile. 
The last of the line was, oh, so great, 
That the very first would be his male. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 53 

Of a thousand and fifty he robb'd the mail, 
The residue's here, hut the thief s in jail. 
Though always grinning, never known to laugh, 
Though never speaking, always full of chaff; 
Though never moving, running oft in heats. 
Whose hair and eyes and tum'd-in toes are cheats. 

c. F. a 

LXIII. 



HOUGH innocent of any crime. 
In Chancery I bide my time. 




In courts both high and low I'm seen. 



A place of safety both, I ween. 
A name well known to all the nation, 
Who teaches well pronunciation, 
And very rude ejaculation. 
A very great man who fell very low. 
His initials are here, though he won't have it so. 
You'll find me in Turkey, I don't know what part, 
I cure most diseases, not those of the heart 
It is on the cards, that you will see, 
My number four between one and three. 

E. S. C. 




But r 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

LXIV. 
OTHING is worse than my first, 
A truth you'll all allow, 
Though my last is bad enough, 

' Tis not so bad, I trow. 
A sailor travell'd over manyasea and 
shore, 
'er could cast away the burden that he bore. 

See ! deck'd with flaunting showy pride. 
Looks down on all the world beside. 
My monarch left me for a tedious war, 
Ere his return he wander'd near and far. 
A famous fair in Eastern Europe held. 
Where merchants of all nations are beheld- 

H. K. 
LXV. 
^OMETIMESin simple white and black, 
Sometimes with gorgeous hues 
adom'd ; 
. If others due respect should lack. 
May that of Britain ne'er be scom'd. 
Counting and gloating o'er the golden store, 

Surely the miser's heart is this. 
Gaily they festive dance on Naples' shore, 
The dance of all most eloquent, I wis. 
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With eye intent upon the stream I look, 

And watch the grayling in its bed. 
A murderer came to me ; I shook 
And trembled, struck with awe and dread. 

H. K. 

LXVI. 
E careful and be watchful. 
Ere this you do. 
Mind how you use my second, 
JjJJ Lest you it rue ; 

^ The last one's gone for ever, 
ITiis will go too. 

Historian of a race well known to fame, 
Conqu'rors and lawgivers where'er they came. 
Is it not this the fields and groves among, 
To listen to the nightingale's sweet song? 
A pastoral countiy, that the poets praise. 
Where flocks and herds enjoy'd their halcyon days. 
In spring thy blossoms fair delight the eye, 
Promising a harvest rich when winter's nigh, 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



LXVII. 

EWARE, O ye who fain would live 
In peace and concord here below. 
Peril," the poet saith, to give, 
Or e'en return the cruel blow. 



Three Sabine brothers famed in story. 
His speeches brought him praise and glory. 
Now you'll discover half a lory. 
This noise is far from nugatory. 

H.K. 





1 



LXVIII. 

IJY first oft helps the solitary hearth to 
cheer, 
) And serves to brighten that which else 

were dark and drear, 
, My second form'd to seize, with iron 
grasp to hold, 
A costly, precious thing doth in its grasp enfold. 

A special form of government, tyrannical, they say. 
Though it has many advocates in this our present 

day. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 57 

Dark as the treachery of chosen friend, a name, 
That with a blood-stain foul is handed down to 

feme. 
A tie, uniting what in all beside 
Too oft is parted by a chasm wide. 
The germ of life, the origin of song. 
What oft is found the woods and groves among. 
Sweet flowers ! but frail as beautiful, your perfume 

rare 
Sheds aromatic fragrance on the balmy air. 

J, K. P. 

LXIX. 
J ERE children of all sorts and ages 

Are summon'd to attend ; 
I To learn to read in Wisdom's pages, 
And make of her their friend; 
_ _ r And yet what numbers may be reckon'd 
In after-years do but my second. 

I work, I toil, from mom till close of day, 
Hard is my labour, meagre is my pay. 
Poor man, thou art indeed in piteous plight, 
Draw near, enjoy my influence to-night. 
'Twas here a niUiless monarch woo'd a bride 
Before his first good wife was cast aside. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

It Stands on Tiber, once of h^h renown, 
Now choked with sand, its glory is o'erthrown. 
In Turkey- formerly my place was found, 
Near Catherine's city, now 'tis Russian ground. 
As in or out ye step, or short or tall, 
I am above ye, and look down on all. 

H. K. 



LXX. 

URE, simple-minded, easy of access. 
The hand e'er open to relieve distress ; 
S^^Wp 'Twas he who the great poet's line 
^^^ could claim. 

Do good by stealth, and blush to 
find it fame." 

With this sweet condiment the cup we smear, 
To stop the flow of childhood's gathering tear : 
For then the bitter drink deceived he quaffs, 
And in his vivid eye see health returning laughs. 

Labouring o'er the foaming tide. 
With song we cheer the lonely way ; 

We near the rapids, swiit we glide, 

See, the moon's low, 'twill soon be day. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 59 

3. He^ like a torrent rushed o'er many a fair Italian 

mead, 
His course was mark'd by ruin'd towns, and heaps 
of unburied dead. 

4. Nickname of a bard well known to fame, 
A noted feature gave him this nickname. 

5. Title this of many an Eastern potentate, 

But one obtain'd the names of "Just" and great. 

6. From care and sorrow ever free, 
Without anxiety is he. 

Full of play, and frolicsome glee, 
Enjoying the wildest revelry. 

7. A witch her glamour threw o'er Godfrey's knight ; 
Till rescued from her charms his valour won the 

fight. 

8. Adornment of the garden, blossom bright, 
Thy very name is redolent of light. 

9. Eschew me, for I generally am bad. 

What in itself is good, I ofttimes make most sad. 

H. K. 




6o DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

LXXI. 
I. 
ELD in high honour and deck'd with 

pomp and state, 
They only here exist, when subject to 
a mate. 

2. 

If join'd to a patch, I'm hated and despised, 

But deck'd with gold and gems, I'm just as greatly 

prized. 

3- 
My whole you'd guess, just go and view with pride 

Two rival suitors standing side by side. 

1. Beautiful e*en now, they only serve to show 
The utter nothingness of everything below. 

2. I'm never seen by chance outside a house or town. 
And if distressed at all soon bring my owner down. 

3. When added to the body, I take away its pride. 
Though wrongfully accused, I always am belied ; 
So farewell then to Hope, I kill it with a blow. 
You'd better hold your peace, for I only answer. No ! 

4. Sometimes I make you laugh, till you're inclined 

to cry. 
But keep me within bounds, or I'll blow you up 
sky-high. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 6i 

I now have gone beyond what I at first intended. 
But take it as it's meant, and don't be quite offended. 
A. A. R. 



LXXII. 
ARKNESS before, and flames behind; 
We tremble, leap, and safety find. 

1. Look! the flames are this, are this. 

3. The mountain rumbles, like a ser- 
pent's hiss. 
It smokes, it seethes, with this, with this. 
Forward we rush, ne'er heeding this. 




LXXIII. 
jHE small, the medium-sized, the great, 
Lie snugly in my folds ; 
And close from every prying eye 
The treasures that it holds. 



From childhood's lips ray second's sound 

Is pleasant to the ear 
Of him who, past the noon of life, 

Holds all that love him dear. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



My whole's a city of no small n 
Of which a famous Just man wi 



e the crown. 



A king who ruled in Britain, years agone, 
Before the Romans made the isle their own. 
A saucy She, the poet saith, 
Her foe did suffer mickle scaith. 
A root 'tis call'd, though much unlike a root. 
But from it many an evil thing doth shoot, 

H. K. 




\ 



EVER mind. 
"Tis no matter. 

I pant, I wheeze, inflated, then 
I'm spent, 

And raise the flame up to your heart's content. 
The Turks invaded here Italia's strand. 
Soon driven with loss from off' the lovely land. 
His lordship says that she was "large and lazy," 
" Yet of a beauty that would drive you crazy." 
It bears the fisher to his place of toil. 
And comes home laden with the finny spoil. 
H. K. 
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LXXV. 
OOR boy I his mother captive, hia sire 
and grandsire slain; 
This loving epithet, alas ! was given to 



Frothy and light, it makes the dense to rise. 
Look, o'er the arid plain how swifl he flies. 
Join or disjoin, whichever word you please. 
She dances on the mead with graceful ease. 
His works in many a Tuscan city shine. 
On this great height, how keen the air and fine. 
Sweet voices stealing on th' enraptured ear. 
Fair city, mirror'd in the Tagus clear. 
There's many a son of Islam bears this name. 
It's industry has given it deathless fame. 
Dreary and dark, the days shrink in apace. 
Uttering this word, how sad appears thy face. 
Follower of Crusoe in his early days, 
Before Man Friday eam'd his meed of praise. 
H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

LXXVl. 
5n my last oft lurks my first, 

A wily and a subtle creature ; 
Type of malice most accurst, 
Type of sin, in form and feature. 
L On RejTiolds' canvas see the two 
combined, 
The graceful product of a master mind. 

[. The storm is nearing, the wind is rising fast. 
Let's make all this, and scud before the blast. 

!. Full many a merry tale and jest told he. 
His audience Hsten'd with unbounded glee. 

;. The Moorish king look'd back on Wwwith grief; 
His mother spoke to him in accents brief, 
Better have fought than shed these idle tears. 
And given way to such unmanly fears. 

y. Sweetest of blessings given us here below, 
When pledge of holy peace 'twixt foe and foe, 

;. Not this be yours, in either great or small, 
But ever keep the "golden mean" in all. 

H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



LXXVIL 
TRIPLE ACROSTia 
I. 
PORTION of the human frame. 

z. 
To be my second causes blame. 
3- 
\ I suffer with companions dear, 
And answer to the cry " Hear, hear." 

1, 2,md z- 
The three combined, a saying good and quaint^ 
And used by one, an ancient Christian Saint. 

I. No falsehood in this word I say, 

Tis clear and right as " grass makes hay." 

a. Of the feline tribe ; no pond'rous weight, 
Its value, too, oft small, oft great. 

3- Without much scent, this garden flower. 
Is known to be of pungent power. 

4- It fills the hungry with delight ; 

Dark, dingy now — 'twill soon be bright. 
5. Yon beauteous face is rendered plain, 
Th* limner's ait has proved in vain. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

No idler will he ever pay, 
But only those who toil all day. 
And though a peaceful man himself, 
His hands oft strike for love of pelf. 
C S. C. 
LXXVIIL 




'M made up of words sometimes twisted 
awry, 
You may make yourself pretty or dress 
as a guy. 



My second's a picture just seen through a haze, 
You all for a moment in silence may gaze, 

I. If o'er the boundless sea away you roam, 
Be sure of me before you leave your home. 

i. Think of the water still with laughing spray, 
The beacon bright to guide me on my way. 

3. If to my first and last you add a C, 

A guide to knowledge will be fougd in me. 

4. Hundreds of yards are twisted round my waist, 
Of what material I must leave to taste. 

5. What the young man mention'd to the elder Bill, 
That is consider'd a rude question still. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

A flower whose name is always in dispute, 
But long or short I care not- — I am mute. 
If this poor washy tint still holds its sway, 
The bleaching process may be cast away. 

A. A. R. 



LXXIX. 

OW desolate my first, unless my gentle 

last, 
The halo of its influence o'er it cast. 



Erect in growth and strong, 

though delicate to see. 
Useful to every one, yet many die through me. 
In courts abounding, 'tis troublesome at best, 
But used when we receive an honour'd guest. 
Where first did Man his Maker disobey ; 
From whence barbarian hordes nish'd forth to 

slay. 
We gaze on it, we love it, for 'tis all we've left 
Of friends for whom we many a year have wept. 
With one or eke with many legs, ne'er seen with 

only two, 
The school-boy thinks it quite a bore to con and 

learn me through. H. K. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



LXXX. 




'Y first we oft take for my second, 
Would we could always do so ; 
We try that good my first be rcckon'd, 
My last's too oft but so so. 



Oh, love not me, all ye who fain would lead a holy 
life. 

To speak with this will oft engeader foul and bitter 
strife. 

Let's climb the hill, and view this scene with Na- 
ture's beauties rif& 

The storm comes on, well make for this, my dear 
and loving wife. 

H. K. 

LXXXl. 



ARK ! through the woods the hunters 
are flying ; 
Hark ! to the echoes the dogs re- 
plying; 
See, through the rank tangled thicket 
has burst 
My tired, my trembling, my timorous first 
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2. 

The guests are assembled, the bridal is gay, 
And my second resounds through the village to-day ; 
Though many have heard it with grief and with pain, 
Yet now it sets e'en old hearts dancing again. 

I and 3. 
Seek for my whole in the bright summer-time, 
Tis the flower of the wild wood I have chosen for 

mine; 
It braves Autumn winds as it smiles on the lea ; 
When you find the dear flow'ret, oh, then think of me. 

X. The sacred mountain, bursting into view. 

When the Red Sea was pass*d as dry land through. 

a. Sweet flower of the winds, thy soft flushed cheek 
Of Spring and happy childhood seems to speaL 

3. She weepeth for her children in despair ; 
What can console her for those babes so fair? 

4. In lasting tints the artist's work shall shine, 
When fiery heat doth with his skill combine. 

A. M. W. 
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LXXXIL 




IS England's flag has braved them both^ 
For near a thousand years ; 
And wiped from Slavery's humid eye 
The fast-descending tears. 



1. Of noble race is he, fleet as the wind, 

He bears his master clear from foes behind. 

2. He watch'd the birds careering through the air. 
And thought he could discover portents there. 

3. On this he sits, and gives his laws around, 
And distant nations e'en by them are bound. 

4. Prodigies he work'd, the people stood aghast, 
Deeming each wonder greater than the last. 

5. An island town near Afric's coast you'll find it, 
Search well the map, or perhaps you will not 

mind it. 

6. Three poets sung her charms, her gentle grace. 
The first Italian, two were of English race. 

H. K. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 7' 



LXXXIII. 

OW happy they who to my second go, 
And kneeling on sharp stones re- 
ceive my first ; 
They in each other trusting, fear no 
foe, 
Together do their best, and brave the worst. 

1. Give the fool flattery, *tis this to him. 

2. Christened Louisa but we call her . 




3. " His life has flow'd 
From its mysterious source a sacred stream, 
In whose calm depths the beautiful and pure 
Alone are mirrored." 

4. He peep'd at her who " clothed with chastity " rode 

by. 

5. " The moan of doves in immemorial elms." 

6. " That's it's done." ^ 

F. C. 

* Dr. Lynn. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 
LXXXIV. 
Y first we'd ever gladly do 

From all iUs that surround us ; 
My last alone has strength and power 

To throw a shield around us. 
But, when combined, a worthless wight 



No good to any one, nor e'er has been. 
I like it not, pray do not use such speech. 
Study him well, 'tis he will figures teach. 
Art sprain'd and bruised? 'Tis this shall be thjr 

leech. 

From land to land thousands of miles I reach. 

The sea and wind on this have made no breach. 

H. K. 

LXXXV. 

TRIPLE ACROSTIC. 

POVERTY, EQUALITY, NOBILITY. 

HREE little words together bind, 
A common saying you will find. 
Which I to use now feel inclined. 




I date from Creation, yet still I a 
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The beggar is this, and so is the Queen. 

Who art thou, speak ? with myrtle and with roses 

crown'd, 
For lays poetic thou wert once renown'd. 
Thy service long and tried and true, 
I give thee this — accept thy due. 

C. S. C. 

LXXXVI. 

jHEN my first goes out to take sea-air, 
Be sure my second is watch'd with 




Morpheus, cruel god ! I call in 
vain, 

Why leave me tossing on a couch of pain ? 
ni court thy wondrous rival's far-famed power. 
To soothe me in this dark and weary hour. 
Portray'd by Dickens, crafty, cunning, deep; 
" I'm umble," of humility a heap. 
A sovereign here was prisoner; in Paris see 

Its memory exalted in Rue . 

I'm felt on the sea, I'm seen on the shore, 
And counted by many a very great bore. 
You know me well, I'm young, I'm new, I'm old. 
Abode of Yankees and of Britons bold. 

E. S. C. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 




ONTRITE he sunk beneath the pro- 
phet's frown. 
Sair Saint to the crown." 



A holy king, yet was his sin most 
fouL 
First of a band of well-known brethren this. 
Join us together, we make a perfect whole. 

A British race, Rome was their bane, I wis. 
His crown be deem'd as nothing to his soul. 

H. K. 



LXXXVIII. 

OVELIEST of Queens, Faithful cou- 
rageous Friend, 
A cruel fate was yours, most sad 

untimely end 
I. A little twisted thing used as a tie, 
s the subjects held conjoin'd thereby. 
I play a lowly part in Learning's school, 
But trust to prove hereafter I'm no fool. 
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3. My thrilling notes, combined with dance and 

song, 
Hail'd their deliverance from Egypt strong. 

4. AVhen SoPs bright disc descends unto the night, 
I bloom and sparkle in the evening light. 

5. A prophet false lured many a tribe astray, 

And rear'd this rule where erst was Christian sway. 

6. Attend to what I say, whoe'er ye be, 
And never fail to listen unto me. 

7. In Grecian lore I hold a noted place, 
'Mongst a score others I sometimes end the race. 

8. A little tiny hole, well hid from prying eyes, 
From whence the shopman draws forth frequent 

small supplies. 

9. " Sleep after " this " port after stormy seas." 
"Rest after war, death after life, doth greatly 

please." 
lo. The least, although the greatest, of the world's 
vast lands, 
A paradox is here at your esteemed commands. 

H. K. 
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ENIGMA. 

AM a good and thrivii^ trade, 
My wares to please must be well made. 
Behead me, and I shall appear, 
A lover irfiispering in your ear. 
Behead again, I'm more than measure. 

This you can correct at leisure ; 

I leave you thus with letters four, 

And now 'tis over, nothing more. 

E. S. C. 

XC 
CHARADE. 

[he moon shines cold on the ruin'd 
tower, 
Wild moans the wind in fitful burst, 
The night-bird shrieks, 'tis the mid- 
ijy »kjii^ e^ night hour ; 

Yon ione one in vain strives to banish my first 

Let him wait till the morrow ; the spectres white, 
The awful sounds, which his soul perplext. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 7J 

The dim monsters he saw in the pale moonl^ht, 
He'll smile to confess were all ray next. . 

My whole boldly venturing for many a year, 
'Midst the ocean's strife and the battle's roar. 

Was the scene of discord, fury and fear, 
And of brave ones ialling to rise no more. 

How different now in calm repose, 

As if to atone for the evils it wrought, 
A merciful refuge it gives to those 

Who by pain and sickness near death are brought. 
A. M. W. 



XCI. 

LORIOUS to the Emperor's ^es my 

first refulgent shone. 
My second seen on many a careful 

housewife's gown. 
My whole, by all detested, drawsfoith 

many a frown. 



Though bom in a land of dykes and ditches, 
The splendour erf hia works bewitches. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

A title, by many wish'd for oft in vain, 
And if obtain'd, but few who find It gain. 
Of little use am I at Beauty's shrines, 
Without my " foreign aid " it brightly shines. 
These numerous hordes spread terror where they 

came. 
And Gaul's feir champaign trembled at their name. 
An airy, fairy thing, the poets say, 
And one we must not look for every day. 

H. K. 



XCII. 

MODEST acanthaceous shrub, whose 

leaves disclose 
A perfume rarer far than doth its 

simple rose. 



The short convulsive sigh of childhood's years. 
When little broken hearts are melted into tears. 




:> 



A sickly smell of carrion taints the air. 
Whilst all ungaroer'd rots the harvest there; 
Ambition's victims lying maim'd around. 
Unheeded as the fruits that strew the ground. 
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3. To those who cannot " hide their thoughts " with 

lipsj 
I touch my first and second iinger-tips. 

4. You come to your desk veiy late in the day, 
" But see, sir, how early I hasten away ;" 
Charles went to his stool with a comical look, 
And wrote on the sly a bit more of ifus book. 

5. Under my battlements to and fro, 

The tide doth ebb and the tide doth flow : 
Once on a time when the river ran swift. 
Many a bai^e through my gates would drift, 
And those who came hither had shorten'd shrift ; 
Tis only a step we are going, they said. 

Then a prayer and a s^h and " A Traitor's 

head," 

C. F. C. 

XCIII. 
EEPERS of Time we're said to be, 

and yet away 
Time ever flies, we cannot make him 

stay. 

Two letters often seen in London, country never ; 
To find us out pray use your best endeavour. 




DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Strike with full force, I can bear any blow ; 
Upward the sparks rise with a fiery glow. 
For Leonora's sake, he pass'd his days in gloom, 
And wept and raved within his living tomb. 
You're far too sharp, my friend, it is not nice 
One's blunders thus to snap at in a trice. 
Many a long mile I've travell'd, nigh to sink. 
Weary and tired, refreshing is this drink. 

H. K. 




') 



XCIV. 

? IKE a young bear, all its troubles to 
come, 
Lips laughing with mischief eyei 
bright with fun. 
\ Ah I giddy maiden, years will soon 
tame thee ; 

Laugh while you may, though wiseacres blame thee. 
So, half in reproach, half in fond admiration. 
We murmur t\as frirueiy, deserved appellation. 

1. Round and around with footsteps light they go. 
Attuned to melody, now quick, now slow; 
Suddenly breaks this harmony, and lo ! 
One of this happy set has come to woe ! 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 8i 

An article in constant use am I, 
Without me conversation soon would die ; 
Your table also incomplete would be, 
You need me always at the end of tea. 

Millions and mUlions of us in the ocean, 
But one too many impedes locomotion. 

E. B. F. 

XCV. 
'OUNTING he sings to meet the morn. 
And hail the opening day. 
The courser feels the pungent thorn, 

And gallops on his way. 

First and last combine t' adorn 

The merry month of May. 

'Twas this the humble suppliant's cry, 

When monarch or great man went by. 

Though small, most venomous, I ween. 

It drank the life-blood of a Queen. 

At Copenhagen's deadly strife, 

" Gallant and good," he gave his life. 

Philosopher and also cook, 

Was render'd famous by his book. 

H. K. 
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XCVI. 

? PEN tiie lattice, and inhale my breath, 
, When dying e'en, there's fragrance in 

my death. 
\ Gather my children, place th«n ia thy 
hair, 
No better ornament could maiden wear. 

I. Pure crystal water slaked thy noon-day thirst, 
Resisting stroi^r drink thou standest first 

i. In castles, mansions, stately halls, 
Like gold I glitter round the walls. 

3. Put underneath the rich brown earth, 
And buried thus you give me birth. 

4. The journey to the promised land 
Of all the israelitish band. 

E. S. C. 
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XCVII. 
LHEN displaying my first you're a 
' terrible fright, 

But my second soon changes the 
darkness to light. 

Alas 1 the honeymoon was scarcely o'er, when this 
occurr'd. 
3. I'm no carpenter, although I have to do with 
screws and joints. 

3. A descendant of a noble Roman family who came 

to a bad end. 

4. The most powerful agent for either good ot evil. 

5. A woman's highest qualification, 

6. The highest wish we can form for our friends 

through life, 

A, A. R. 

XCVIII. 
OOR creatures we without my first. 
By it we hope to thrive ; 
Hard work my second oft endures 

O'er stormy seas to strive ; 
Be careful how you choose my whole 
All ye who wish to wive. 
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DOVBLB ACROSTICS. 

Melodious sounds of luscious sweets to tell. 

Enough, enough,- write this and then 'twill do. 
Fast on its rock defying ocean's swell. 

Come, friend, let's this enjoy, both I and you. 
H. K. 

XCIX. 
DOUBLE DOUBLE ACROSTIC. . - 



HOUGH daric and dreary be the gloom 
With which thy sky's o'ercast ; 
Faint not for sorrow, lonely one, 
This will shine forth at last 



O sleep, poor sufferer, and I will softly shed, 
This soothing influence o'er thy wearied head. 
" Dainty " and sweet, thou chann'st the list'ning 

ear, 
And of these princes wreck'd thou quell'dst the 

fear. 
The Christian name of one whose brilliant fame, 
As jeweller and as sculptor is the same. 
Full many a cruel siege this town withstood, 
And still its walls remain compact and good. 
Youthful and good, bereft of life and crown. 
The victim of a wicked step-dame's frown. 
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Her leaves she scatter'd wide unto the sky, 
And prophesied the Day-spring from on high. 
We lived on earth what time the earth was young. 
When plumeless bipeds had not yet upspning. 
The welkin's dark, the ship is driving fast, 
Lo I the clouds break, it strikes adown the mast. 
Its ruins scarce exist, its site till late unknown, 
Long time the rival, then the prey of Rome. 
We're odd 'tis true, and odd we shall abide, 
At cricket you may see us on each side. 
See where she comes, all flaunting and all gay, 
She's Yankee sure, by this, let who will say nay, 
H. K. 



WEB behold, I've wove for thee ; 
Swim to the shore and thou'lt find me. 




In northern climes, 'mid io 
snow, 

I plunge and snort, and come and go. 
A bow, Toxophilites much prize, 
I bend, I knock, I'm down, I rise. 



POUBLE ACROSTICS. 

" A ransom or your life," they cry, 
" You'll give the former, or you'll die." 
In water fresh, you'll find this fish, 
And many catch to make a dish. 

CS.C. 




N Isis see this pure ethereal hue, 
The badge of many a youthful gallant 
crew. 



Call'st this a picture ? the name, 
friend, is not fit. 
Far other is the term that I should give to it 
Bright flower of Life, thy golden spike of bloom 
Gives forth a radiant flash at evening's gloom. 
A Churchman proud, a statesman great and keent 
He danced a saraband before the Queen. 
A sage employ'd me for a purpose grand, 
And brouglit a subtle fluid to his hand. 

H. K. 
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CII. 

S the voice of my first resounded 

through the glade, 
Rose from her slumber soft the 

gardener's pretty maid ; 
Nor needed she my second oa to urge 



Gladly she toil'd amid the fragrant verdure ; 
Loving the dainty things that own'd her care. 
Herself the fairest flower that blpssom'd there. 

I. When Simpson's country cousins 

Paid a visit up to town ; 
He show'd them all its glories, 

All its buildings of renown. 
They came into Trafalgar Square, ' " 

Before the National Gallery, 
Then cried " Are tAese the animals 

We came to town express to see ? " 

a. "Oh! my dead love," she frantic cried; 
Then clasp'd me to her breast, and died. 

3, I head the ranks at a Royal review. 
And am last but one in the retinue. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 

Nor rod, nor line, nor worm, nor fly 

This clever angler uses ; 
With patience and a watchful eye, 

He'll catch whene'er he chooses. 
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cm. 

OYFUL let us be, my friend, 

The wintry storms are past ; 
The genial showers of Spring descend. 
My teeming first gives forth my last. 



A gentle king of Britain, he whose son 
Acquired more fame than ere his sire had done. 
He ponder'd, wrote, and ponder'd yet again, 
His bread depending on the coinage of his brain. 
On an islet does he rest, and o'er his grave 
The slender poplars their tall foliage wave. 
Here stands a beauteous temple ; its ruins, hill, 
And falling water charm the traveller still. 
He dwelt wilhin a cave, secluded and alone, 
In charity with all, and yet to all unknown. 

H. K. 
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CIV. 

XERT, O Man, thine utmost power, 

And seek, and you shall find ; 

n this bestow'd 
By the Almighty Mind. 



On a frail bark a kneeling Hindi! see, 
Poising himself all gracefully o'er me; 
No gull more lightly skims the billowy main 
Than he who rises, dips, and rises yet again. 
We were but five, we ruled with iron hand 
A people stem and grave, in Greece's classic land- 
In Scotfs romance she plays a leading part. 
The dark-eyed Lady of the Bleeding Heart. 
You may see me on the mountains, you may see 

me on the plains. 
My meny gambols oft excite the sweetest pastoral 

strains. 

C. F. C. and H. K. 



DOUBLE ACROSTICS. 



ERE coine to this, my friend, at last. 

I, I hope you've found my first ^ 
fast, 
[f the dark meaning you don't 
quickly see, 

3. And you would be my third, procure the key. 
F. C. 
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